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Lunich in 1907 was a sprawling, tippling, good-natured
place, provincial notwithstanding its pride as capital of a
southern kingdom. Although the student population in-
cluded many would-be painters, and the great Goyas and
Diirers could be seen in the Old Pinakothek, it had not yet
given itself the name or the airs of an " art city ". From the
standpoint of architecture it could never have claimed any
such distinction. Many buildings were covered in stucco
and decorated in the baroque style, and some of the palaces
had been cheaply provided with painted windows instead
of real ones. Except for a few carved and groined gateways,
the medieval survivals were insignificant: the modern work
was uniformly tasteless. The suburbs with their mock-
gothic villas had to be seen to be believed.
Whatever character the city possessed was due to the
meeting of old winding streets of shops and beerhouses with
broad featureless avenues, the latter stretching out fanwise
from the Residences and the English Garden. Pour-seated
open horse-cabs plied everywhere, and often they were
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